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JOSEPH’S DREAM. 


_—— “1S OUR TRUE POLICY TO STEER CLEAR OF PERMANENT ALLIANCES WITH ANY PORTION OF THE FOREIGN WORLD.” 
1836. Uh 4; —Geo. Washington. 
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FOUROPTHEBESTISCRIBNER’S FOR} 


Books published this season are: | January, the first of 12 notable numbers. 








interest of the year.” (2 vols., 8vo, illustrated, $5.00 7e7.) recent years. 


IN CONNECTION WITH THE DE WIL- 
LOUGHBY CLAIM. A Novel of American Life, by FRANCES 


Hopcson Burnetr. ‘‘A book not only a literary event, but noble 


and ennobling.” (12mo, $1.50.) 





THE LETTERS OF ROBERT LOUIS STEVEN- | TOMMY AND GRIZEL, J. ™. Barrie's 


SON. Edited by SipnEy CoLvin. ‘‘ The work of the greatest literary new novel, begins—the greatest work of fiction of 
(Illustrated by BERNARD PARTRIDGE.) 


SANTA CLAUS’S PARTNER. By THOMAS NELSON ‘THEODORE ROOSEVELT’S Oliver. 


Pace. ‘‘A lovely story, beautiful in conception, beautiful in execution, Cromwell also begins—a man of action in history 
and a charming, old-fashioned book.” (Illustrated in colors by W. as seen by a younger man of action to-day. _Illus- 


Glackens. 12mo, $1.50.) trated by the best American and foreign talent. 


THE WALK UPTOWN, a New York description, by JEsse 


LyncH WILLIAMS. Illustrated with a profusion of photographs of people 














J. M. Barrie, 





and things, taken all along the route. 


FISHERMAN’S LUCK. Out-of-door Essays, by HENRY VAN SHORT STORIES, by HENRY JAMES, Howarp PYLE and 
Dyke, ‘‘It deserves to be included among English classics.” (Richly ROBERT SHACKLETON—an article on the Philippines, by FREDERICK 


illustrated, crown 8vo, $2.00.) PALMER ; a hunting article, by FREDERIC IRLAND, etc. 








CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 153-157 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
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| 14 East 15th Street, New York City. 





DON’T 











Tor the replenishing of your Kousehold Silver. 
Also Dumerous Tnexpensive and Artistic Ar- 
ticles in Silver and Silver-mounted Zut Glass 





go to Europe until you have made a 
trip on the New York Central's ‘‘Empire 
State eo gn Niagara Falls. WILTONS, 

|Both can be“accomplished in a day, AXMINSTERS, 


and at the lowest regular rate charged i : 
. . of rich colors. and beautiful 
on any railroad in the World. designs. 


Grand Central Station, New York. 


W.& J. Sloan 


Domestic Rugs 


IMPERIAL SMYRNAS, 


We Announce ’ 2 CENTS PER MILE. MANY ORIENTAL RUG E) 
Popular Sizes. 
the Completion of our New Designs for the Holle |," 3 coy ok ee eee ot eae — 
days, amongst them many valuable Suggestions George H. Daniels, General Passenger Agent, Particulars by Mail. 


Broadway & 191h$ 


Rew York. 





| 





suitable for Xmas Gifts. eee eeeeaneece 
We solicit your inspection at our Showrooms 
and Factory: exennnnneeeaeaner 








THE SIGN OF 
THE LARK. 








MANDALAY. 


Lark Classics. 
Fourteen illustrations by Rosert Eperen. Oblong 12M0. at 
quahty paper ; handsome cover design. Price, wc. Same, Ww a 
water colors, $1.50. Limited edition of 150 copies on ivory od 
with two water colors, $2.50. Edition de luxe, with 14 wate! 
(100 copies only), $7.50. L$! 
A few copies of the LARK are still to be had. Vols. I. andIL, 


THE PURPLE COW. niuctrations by Gexerr BurcEss. 500. 
Also ** Hawali Nei,” by MaBet Crart. 





THE DOXEY BOOK COMPANY, 3 Hardie Place, San Francisco 








The U & IR. R. Co., Limited. 


HAT though between thy heart and 
mine 
The long miles stretch, my dear, 
Since we have a private railway line 
And Love is the engineer ; 
Love drives the engine straight and true, 
And the trains in an instant fly, 
Bearing sweet thoughts from me to you 
Over the U & I, 





The U & Lis a wonderful road, 
For the stations are in our hearts, 

And the train is due in thine with its load 
The moment from mine it departs; 

It runs through the land of lovers’ dreams 
That has ever a starry sky, 

And fairies welded the soft moonbeams 
Into rails for the U & I. 
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The cars are words that we fain would say, 
Sweet words that all lovers prize, 

And the engine is lighted upon its way 
By the light of your fair blue eyes; 

The boiler is fed by the gentle tears 
You shed when we said “ good bye,” 

And our trustful hope and our tender fears 
Are the freight of the U & I. 
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A WINDOW. 


TO THE IMMORTAL FRIEND OF OUR CHILDHOOD. 


‘as | 


And never an accident, never a wreck, 

Nor washout, nor strike, nor blockade, 
Has come to our dear little railway to check 
The trains, since the last rail was laid ; 
But back and forth, ’twixt your heart and 

mine, 
Each moment the trains still fly, 
Bearing sweet messages over the line 
Of the wonderful U & I. 
Ellis Parker Butler. 
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HE returning American, ashe stands 
on the dock, is reminded of tke fact 


A MAN OF LETTERS. that we have customs, but no manners. 


izmo. Fil 
me, witht 
ivory pare 
water colot 


and 11., $64 
cess. 500. 


An.ciscd- 


A Wise Precaution. 
se HAT on earth are you bring- 
ing all those umbrellas in 

here for?” asked Mrs. Van Fashion, as 
Mr. Van Fashion puffed into their bed- 
room with an armful of rain interceptors. 

‘‘Why, I thought that reception was 
due to-night.” 

‘‘Yes, and you are afraid the guests 
will steal them, are you?” 

‘Not at all. I am afraid they will 
recognize them.” 

















** While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
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HE report of the Secre- 
tary of War is an, ad- 
mirable illustration of the 
‘% value of the right man in the 
3 right place. There isno 
politics in it anywhere. 
Mr. Root discusses the 
governmental and economic needs 
of Cuba, Porto Rico and our 
other new dependencies like a 
lawyer and a statesman. He points 
out the reforms and changes that 
the army requires like a man who has 
gone to the bottom of a great military 
subject. His report is good all through, 
but what touches the improvement in the 
organization of the army is particularly 
timely and valuable. He would introduce 
asystem under which ordinary promotion 
in time of peace should not depend solely 
on seniority, nor special preferment in 
relationship to Congressmen or persons 
resident in the State of Ohio, but largely 
on the knowledge, capacity, character 
and energy of the officers advanced.’ He 
would have a war college, wherein all 
officers below field rank should succes- 
sively study all the problems which are in 
any way likely to turn up in case of war, 
and he would have the record made by 
officers in such a college, and subse: 
quently, one of the bases on which their 
fitness for promotion should rest. Instead 
of having the staff of the army an 
asylum, as at present, where political 
favorites may gather barnacles and forget 
at their ease whatever they may have 
known about actual soldiering, he would 
provide that no staff appointment may 
continue for more than four or five 
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consecutive years, after which term the 
appointee must leave Washington and go 
back to the line for at least one year. He 
would have all staff appointments made 
on a basis of proficiency and fitness as 
shown in the War College. He also 
recommends, among other things, that 
the artillery shall have a definite head. 
Also, that the Military Academy at West 
Point shall be enlarged. 

These are first-rate recommendations 
and vitally needed. If carried out, they 
would tend to rouse the professional am- 
bition of the younger officers, who, though 
they are alert enough just now, have had 
in peace times too much reason to feel 
that the whole duty of a soldier was to 
stay alive, pull wires and wait. If Con- 
gress will only back up Secretary Root 
in the changes he proposes, reforms of 
the utmost value may be accomplished 
in our military service. 





ISHOP DOANE, who is sincerely 
scandalized by the present fre- 
quency and increase of easy divorce, 
believes that the only way to check it is 
* by the creation of a wholesome public 
opinion in whose atmosphere the thing 
cannot live.” His notion seems to be 
that the Church — the Protestant Church 
at least — can have more effect indirectly 
by its influence on public opinion, than 
directly by the rules it may make. He 
thinks that what really bothers persons 
who have been divorced on improper 
grounds and have married again is to 
have their social acquaintances snub 
them hard and decline their society. No 
doubt the bishop is right. If improper 
divorce led more generally to social 
ostracism, no doubt it would be less 
common. The trouble is that most of 
us dislike to assume the duties of the 
public prosecutor, and preter to follow 
the gospel precept in declining to pass 
judgment on our brethren. That only 
means that easy and ill-grounded divorces 
do not shock us as much as they should, 
provided no one whom we care for, or 
sympathize with, gets hurt. We judge 
others readily enough when we are really 
shocked. Folks who steal and are 
caught get plenty of disapproval, but we 








are rather willing to let folks manage 
their domestic affairs in their own way, 


and, except when serious practical 
injustice is done, we don’t concern our- 
selves very greatly about their matri- 
monial vicissitudes. The feeling that 
couples who are not happy together and 
wanttoseparate may as well separate and 
take a fresh start is rather a popular sen- 
timent, and no doubt it is just that that 
Bishop Doane and his brethren are 
fighting. 

No doubt the fight is a good fight, for 
the durability of marriage is unques- 
tionably of high importance, and the 
annual increase in the ratio of divorces is 
avery bad sign. Even now, however, 
divorce is not really popular in American 
society. When justly sought and ob- 
tained itis regarded as a very unfortunate 
necessity, and when got improperly it 
does bring with it grave inconveniences 
and pretty serious social penalties. 





i seems possible that, after all, the 

most durable hero of the Spanish- 
American War may be a Spaniard. 
George Dewey was a good enough hero 
till he gave his wife a house belonging to 
his subscribers, Sampson until he ran 
away from the valiant Schley at Santiago, 
Hobson until the papers accused him of 
being kissed, Funston until it was charged 
that he hadn’t done something which he 
never claimed to have done. All these 
heroes are impaired as heroes, but our old 
friend, Admiral Cervera, is as good as 
new. Since his correspondence with his 
home government has been published it 
has become evident that he understood 
long before war was declared what would 
happen. He gave timely warning that 
Montojo in Manila Bay would form an 
easy mark for Dewey, that his own 
fleet, if it left Spain, would never come 
back, and that it was sure destruction to 
leave Santiago harbor. He toresaw ; he 
tried to prevent the war and couldn't. 
Finally he obeyed orders and luckily 
escaped with his life. His title to be 
rated a gallant old man is wholly unim- 
paired, and really he is the only hero 
whom we have worshipped who is quite 
as good as he ever was. 
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ON THE RIALTO. 


The Viliain (jealou:). fUAT FELLOW THAT CALLED ON YOU LAST NIGHT WAS A GREAT SUCCESS, I SUPPOSE. 
The Leading Lady: 1 DON'T KNOW WHEN I HAVE BEEN MORE PLEASED WITH MY SURROUNDINGS, 
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Backward” and “In His Steps’? are a long way from 
literary distinction — but thousands like to read them. 
The way to enjoy “‘ The Island” is to Jet the social 
problem take care of itself, and read it with the free, 
boyish mind that one gives to ‘“‘Treasure Island.” It is 
a story—a beautiful story—written in a clear, poetic style, 
with grace and sparkle in it The author has seen his 
vision vividly and has enjoyed making you see it. [tis 
the dream of a man who feels the inequalities of 
modern conditions, and who would like to have them 
easier. He offers no panacea, he constructs no system 
of social reform ; he shows you the beautiful simplicity 
of his Island, and by contrast satirizes what we call 
civilization. The delicacy of this satire, the gentle 
humor of it, and, over all, the poetic sentiment in the 
relation of the hero and heroine are factors in the 








The Kissing Bug: THIS MISTLETUE IS A GREAT INSTITUTION, 


OLD MAN. THEY CAN'T SAY A 
TO US NOW. 


Christmas Chimes. 








LOW high, blowlow! Across the snow 
J The joyous chimes are pealing. 
With gladsome sound they bring around 
A soft forgiving feeling; 
The loving cup to brim fill up 
And toast to friends absenting; 
With greetings sweet our lov’d ones meet, 


charm of the story. 
WORD * * * 
yw a marvel is Mark Twain! When it begins 
to be said that he is “written out,” or is 
turning over old stuff, he suddenly slides out of his sleeve the 
highest trump. 

It is doubtful if he ever wrote a better story than “ The 
Man Who Corrupted Hadleyburg,” in the Christmas Har- 
pers. He has written more uproariously funny things—but 
this is on a higher plane. It is funny in streaks, but the 
conception of it is profoundly serious. What Mark is digging 
for is the root of hypocrisy in the ostensibly good. And he 
uncovers it in this most ingenious tale. There is fine pathos 
in the story, and the end of it is anything but a jest. 
he is an artist in the 




















A Dream of Happiness on 
an Island. 


A? MAN who writes books’ can never be quite 

sure when he has made a failure. His best 
effort may “fall dead from the press,” and years 
may pass and grass and flowers grow all over its 
grave. Then he writes another book and hopes 
little for it— and lo, it succeeds! Soon there is 
@ resurrection of the dead failure, and some 
thousands are sold and more or less praised as 
“better than the same author's more famous 
book."’ Hope, Kipling, Weyman, Merriman, and 
Doyle all have gone through this period of resur- 
rection —and they do not find much pleasure in 
it. They refer to the “sins of their youth” with 


With not a voice dissenting. 


Blow high, blow low! 
We welcome wintry weather; 

Let dame and sire, around the fire, 
Remember past together ; 

Let youth from age learn lessons sage 
And profit by the teaching 

That Christmas cheer brings once a ycar 
The mirth without the preaching 


Blow high, blowlow! Across the snow, 
Whilst Christmas bells are pealing, 

The thankful heart shall joy impart 
To those ’neath burdens reeling. 

Let Christmas time with thoughts sub- 


Across the snow 


lime 


The seasons ne’er dissever, 
Though all thy days the sad upraise, 
Then joy shall last forever. 


Cecil J. Denton. 


deprecation, but pocket the checks with 
satisfaction and alacrity. 

Richard Whiteing is the latest example of 
this belated show of favor. “No. 5 John 
Street’? has been read by many thousands 
(and it has deserved success for its good 
writing.) Then itis recalled that years ago 
Mr. Whiteing wrote another novel, which a 
few pronounced good and many ignored. 
So “The Island’ (Century Co.) is resur- 
rected, and the author adds several chapters 
**to make it more truly of its time.” 

“The Island” a!so deserves success for 
the writing of it—but it will zin success 
because it discusses a big social problem — 
and that is a poor reason for the success of 
anovel. But it has always been a potent 
one. Give people a dream of human happi- 
ness to ease the wounds of the real world — 
and they are temporarily happy. ‘“ Looking 


Mark Twain is not only a humorist ; 
use of words. 
and dignity. 





His style at its best is a model of clearness 
Droch. 
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Colonel B. (af Kentucky): THE DOCTAH ORDERED ME 
TO TAKE THIS POWDAH IN A LITTLE WATAH, BUT HE 
FO’GOT TO NAME THE PROPAH DRINK TO WASH IT DOWN 
WITH, 








Diminut on, 
EN Filipinos, sitting in a line: 
One struck for liberty, then there were 
but nine. 
Nine Filipinos, musing on their fate: 
One was “assimilated,” then there were 
but eight. 
Eight Filipinos, to meditation given: 
One said: “I’m capable,” then there were 
but seven. 
Seven Filipinos, in a pretty fix: 
One was censured by the press, then there 
were but six, 
Six Filipinos, all of them alive: 
One kicked a missionary, then there were 
but five. 
Five Filipinos, steeped alike in gore: 
One fought to save his home, then there 
were but four. 
Four Filipinos, sitting in a tree: 
One of them displayed a gun, then there 
were but three. 


ANDY CLAWS: | 
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Chorus of the Birds: 
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Three Filipinos, feeling mighty blue: 

One sneered at Otis, and then there were 
but two. 

Two Filipinos, sitting in the sun: 

One said he wouldn’t pray —then there was 
but one. 

One Filipino isn’t very many: 

He called Uncle Sam a robber—then there 
wasn’t any. 


UR neighbor, the World, is trying 

to persuade business men of seden- 

tary habits to go without their midday 
meal. Lunch, it says, is, for such per- 
sons, merely a habit, and a mighty bad 
habit at that. Our neighbor goes much 
too farinitscontention. Too much food 
in working hours tends to clog the men- 
tal machinery and divert to the stomach 
the blood that the brain needs to use. 
But for the average man no food at all 
at midday is as bad as too much. Four 


CHRISTMAS EVE IN THE JUNGLE. 
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hours of hard work exhausts his energies 
and he needs toreplenish them. Ask the 
doctors if he doesn’t! For forty years 
the wise men hare been berating the 
American business man for his headlong 
haste, and telling him, among other 
things, to respect his stomach, and eat 
not greedily nor hastily, but deliberately 
and with discrimination, in the middle of 
the day. it takes a man of exceptional 
vigor to do well on two meals a day, and 
it is doubtful whether, even for him, that 
plan is the best. The World's advice in 
this matter is not sound. The art of 
lunching as currently practiced by brain- 
workers in New York is notso fine an 
art as it might be, but it is more ma- 
ligned than it deserves. Eat at midday, 
but eat no more than you need, ani! be 
very discreet and very abstemious in 
your drinking. 





PLEASE, UNCLE BOBUS, GIVE 7@ YOUR STOCKING TO HANG UP TO-NIGHT } 
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Reflections of an Ex-Bachelor. 


HEN in the ordinary transaction 
of my official business I placed 
the Spanish fleet and crew at Manila 
on the retired list, I supposed I was 
doing my duty; when for a year I 
kept the Filipinos in good humor 
and the Spaniards where they could do the 
least harm, I was still following the tradi- 
tions of the Navy and the Republic and 
attending to business. I was told my 
countrymen were crazy about me; but 
gave the matter little attention, as my 
respected countrymen are crazy about some 
one, or something, pretty much all the time. 
I kept track of the current literature of my 
native land and noted the rise, garrulity, 
decline and fall of a series of heroes. I 
realized that the pen was mightier than the 
sword. I shuddered at the thought of my 
home-coming; yet I was weary of the heat 
and homesick for the pie belt. I was sorry 
for Sampson and Schley. I wondered at 
Hobson. Poor lad! Kissed to death. 
Sweet are the uses of adversity and adver- 
tising. 

I went home slowly, threatened 
death from overfeeding and 


with 
indigestion. 
The advertising in the magazines made me 
turn cold; my name was on everything 
from cigarettes to underwear; I was a 
brand on tin cans, a label on cigar boxes, a 
name for dime museums, a style in hats, a 
title for pants, a horror to myself, a night- 
mare to the world. 

I realized that I was a hero in spite of 
myself, and that atrocious outrages on my 





The Bear: Say! 


The Dragon: DO! I TRIED IT. 





VLL HANDLE THAT FELLOW WITHOUT GLOVES. 
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portrait adorned bill boards, tobacco ads., patent 
medicine puffs, and dog biscuit. 
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ARRIVED in New York and was saluted, 
\ processioned, paraded, dined, cheered, 
oe hand-shaken, loving-cupped, 
arched, mobbed, yelled at and 
reduced to nervous prostration; 


but I escaped being kissed and 
asked my views on America. In Washing- 
ton I was dined, paraded, brass banded, 
sworded, and worn out; and on my 
native heath in Vermont my staid 
neighbors were as bad as the rest, 
Republics are said to be ungrateful; 
they are simply hysterical; and should 


be locked up about twice a 
century. Republicans are not hi j 
ungrateful either; they are P lp 


extravagant and act like 
men with jags. They gave 
me a house I did not want; 
and offered me the Presi- 
dency I would not take, At 
last I got what I did want— 
a wife and quiet—for the 
terms are not necessarily 
contradictory. 





+ * + 
‘“T°HEN my troubles be- 
| gan. In accordance 
with precedent, I gave the 
home to my wife, and im- 
mediately every man who 
failed to subscribe howled 
at me; the yellow press 
threw swill at me; I was 
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CHRISTMAS MORNING. 


told I was no good; the Spanish fleet in Manila became a tin 
fleet, and I was called a tin hero. The American public waved 
its ears violently and stormed about the house that jag built, 
for the hysterical fervor that built the house, and would take 
no denial, was a patriotic jag. It appears I am pardoned and 
warned never to do it again; and the yellow editor has warned 
me that he will keep his yellow eye on me. In time, perhaps, 
it will be forgotten that I ever rendered the country any service, 
and then I may be permitted to enjoy the peace and comfort of 
home in common with my fellow-citizens. Philosophers have 
taught us never to look a gift horse in the mouth; experience 
such as mine will teach future generations of heroes never to 
look at a gifted ass with a mouth, a house, ora presidential 
nomination. Old man Vanderbilt knew his countrymen when 
he said, ‘“‘The public be d d.” Joseph Smith. 





Sport for All. 
HE English, in their comic papers, have been 
s having lots of fun with the Boers. And the Boers, 
in the Transvaal, have been having some fua with the 
English. 
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Old World Thirst on the Increase. 


AST year the population of the British Isles drank a gallon 
of whiskey per head, besides a vast amount of liquors in 

other forms. Our cousins drink entirely too much, and their 
wise men are telling them so. Moreover, they are not getting i 
better, but worse. The London Lancet says, that within twenty 
years the deaths of men from chronic alcoholism has increased 
82 per cent, and of women 145 per cent. Diseases due to 
alcohol have also increased very seriously, especially among 
women, This is much the same story that is told of France, 
Belgium and other continental countries, 
What ails the old world that its thirst is so 
uucuntrollable? Tales of this sort tend to 
make us patient even with the Prohibition- 
ists. Great Britain derives an enormous 
revenue from rum, and doubtless 
every true British patriot drinks 
many times a day to the extension 
of the empire, but it looks as if 
there might come a day when the 
extension of the empire will seem 
of less vital importance than the 
restriction of rum. Pulling at 
one’s boot straps is not the way 
to rise in the world, and the dis 
tension of British subjects with 
alcoholic beverages will not avail 
in the long run for the spread of 
British power, 














































N the matter of hope for the 
future of the drama it is not 
amiss perhaps to placea little 
reliance in the foreefulness 
and artistic ambition of Mr. 
Richard Mansfield, 

A little more of the chasten- 


ing influence that comes with { ad * / 
touring ‘‘on the road,” and a > J aie 
: : ee oe a (Spar 


very considerable suppression 
of ‘*the ego in his cosmos,” 
and we may look to Mr. 
Mansileld as the coming actor- 
manager of New York, who 
shall give us plays in whose 
prouuction art is the first 
consideration. 


m mili 


gee nny (icily): Tere’s 
~ this story of yours, 
young woman; I can’t use it. 

Youna WomMAN (encour- 
agingly): Can’t you? Oh, 
well, never mind; I'll 
bring it around again 
some day when you 
are in a better humor. 








WHAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN. 





‘* SAY, MA, DON’T YER REMEMBER DE DOCTOR WARNED YER IF ALBERT WETTIN HAD BEEN BORN OF DIFFERENT PARENTS. 
NOT TO TAKE ANY VIOLENT EXERCISE?”’ 
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PEOPLE WHO WILL BAVE TH, 


THE MAN WHO MATED 7 , 

























































































10 WILL PAVE THEIR OWN WAY. 
0 AN y + ~ 






The Latest Fashions in London 
Morals. 


HEELS WITHIN WHEELS” is not, 
as its title might imply, a bicycle 
play. Nor has it anything to do 
with the brains of Col. the Hon. 
William J. Bryan. It is simply one 
of those pieces which the Theatrical 
Syndicate loves to import from London 
because it glosses over with the manners of 
one circle of English society an immorality 
which American audiences would be less 
likely to tolerate were its background the 
uncouthness of our own so-called ‘smart 
set.” We have the immorality all right 
among our own parvenus, but somehow it 
doesn’t adapt itself quite as well to stage 
purposes when shown with an American 
setting. A title or two, the English accent 
either by imported actors or aped by 
Americans, the scenes laid in fashionable 
London and Engtish inns instead of in 
every-day New York and the country hotels 
of New Jersey or Connecticut, and we will 
swallow, as the Syndicate well knows, plots 
and situations that otherwise might gag 
our highly moral palates. 

If our press were only honest about plays 
like “* Wheels Within Wheels,” there would 
be less to grumble at. It is undeniably 
clever in many respects and to that extent 
deserves favorable mention. But it throws 
a false glamour about feminine indiscretion, 
and in that particular is not a fit piece to 
be thrown open to the visits of the weak 
and immature. So great is the influence 
of the Syndicate that no paper will come 
out and say this in unmistakable terms, but 
whatever allusion may be made to it will 
be in a fashion to pique the curiosity of 
the very people who should be warned 
aguinst it. 

Fathers, brothers and husbands are, 
perhaps, quite as much to blame as the 
Syndicate and the Syndicate’s press for the 
toleration of plays teaching false morality 
to their woman-kin. If men would only 
insist that the female members of their 
families should not witness plays where 
what women consider fashionable manners 
gloss over bad morals, there would quickly 
bean end to the importation and production 
of plays which depend largely on the riski- 
ness of their situations for their pecuniary 
success, 

For an audience of adult males and 
elderly ladies ‘‘Wheels Within Wheels” 
provides an agreeable evening’s entertain- 


— 


‘*IF YOU DON’T COME UP AGAIN, GOLDSTINF, CAN I KEFP THE DIAMOND?” 


ments Itis modish in a high degree and 
deals only with the upper classes, It is 
not directly vulgar, and its levity in treat- 
ment of matters pertaining to the marriage 
bond is not calculated seriously to change 
or color the views of people who have 
reached the age of discretion. Badly acted 
it would be a very stupid piece, notwith- 
standing an ingeniously turned comedy 
story and some clever lines, 
* * * 


R. R.C. CARTON is 

at his best when 
dealing with the 
dissipated end of 
English _ society. 
In this play his 
people do not go 
quite to the lengths of vicious habits that 
they do in “ Lord and Lady Algy,” but he 
draws most congenially those types which 
would be quite at home figuring in various 
capacities in the divorce courts. All of the 
characters in ‘* Wheels Within Wheels” 
would have landed before the judges as 
plaintiffs, defendants, co-respondents or 
witnesses, if he had not saved them by the 
cuticles of their dental outfits. It is nota 
play where the disrobing is apparent to the 
eye, but the garb of conventionality is 
taken off in a way to expose the moral 
nakedness of the ladies and gentlemen of 
the play to the dullest spectator. 

The parts are well drawn by the author 
and well interpreted by the actors. Miss 
Hilda Spong justifies her importation bet- 
ter than she did in ‘“ Trelawney,” and 
makes the strange character of The Hon. 





Mrs. Onslaw Bulmer realizable. Although , 


she rather overdoes in the matter of facial 
gymnastics, we are prone tu forgive her on 
account of her comeliness: of face and 
figure. Her well-bred voice and enunciation 
are a delight to the ear. In the part of Jim 
Blagden the author has sought to givea 
flesh and blood definition of that indefina- 
ble but popular English slang term 
*bounder.” In putting it into action Mr. 
Robert Hilliard has departed from his usual 
statuesque methods and shows a vitality 
which makes it a laughing success. Mr. 
John B. Mason has the leading male part, 
Lord Erie Chantrell, an English nobleman 
with all of the up-to-date English noble- 
man’s willingness to unite one bad record 
with another in the bonds of matrimony. 
The remainder of the cast is competent 
and well trained for the play. 

If you are quite confident of your own 
moral invulnerability, you will find ‘* Wheels 
Within Wheels” not injurious and very 
amusing. At the same time, if you are an 
old New Yorker, seeing this play at the 
Madison Square Theatre may bring to your 
mind the thought that the Syndicate has not 
left us one single theatre where it is safe to 
take a young girl without inquiring about it 
first from some one who has been there—or 
learning the truth from LiFe’s review. 


* * * 


T is characteristic of the Syndi- 
) cate’s artistic and educational - 
methods that in its ‘ reverent” 
production of ‘“ Ben Hur” not one 
actor in the company properly 
pronounces the name of the prin- 
cipal character. 


Metcalfe. 

















Revelation. 

HE vows that her heart is a wide-open 
~ book — 
I fancy therein I should much like to look; 
But the breeze of her whim flaps the pages 
about— 
what is there written I’ve never 
found out. 


And 


He Knew How. 

ON BLUMER, after asserting that his 

wife, who has been unsuccessful for 

two weeks in securing a servant, did not 

use the proper tact, has volunteered to fetch 

one home in twelve hours. Now, after a 

hard day’s search, he appears in company 

with a Celtic stranger, whom he shows into 

the kitchen and thereupon joins Mrs. Von 
Blumer. 

Mrs. Von BLuMEr: How did you manage 
it? 

Vv. B.: Easiest thing in the world. Just 
told her to come and she came, 

Mrs. V. B.: You didn’t find her right 
off, did you? 

Vv. B.: Well, hardly that, my dear. I’ve 
been to every agency in town, more or less, 
and walked steps, which, if placed one on 
top of the other, would have led me through 
the pearly gates. As I told you, it takes 


persistence, 
Mrs. V. B.: Has she any references? 
VY. B.: References! What do you think 


Iam? lIasked one girl for references, and 
she thought I was making some insinua- 
tion against her character. That’s not the 
thing to do. 

Mrs. V. B.: Well, what did you do? 

V. B.: Used a little tact. I treated her 
in a kind, pleasant manner. 

Mrs. V. B.: Did you ask her if she could 
cook ? 





“awit” } 


A PIG IN A POKE, 
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LIFE’S ALBUM OF FRIENDSHIPS. 
MR, W. W. ASTOR AND HIS FORMER UNCLE, 


V. B.: Not much, but I told hershe would 
have a nice, comfortable home. 
Mrs. V. B.: Did you tell her our washing 


“Was heavy ? 


V. B.: Certainly not. I said you never 
would ask her to do anything that you 
weren’t perfectly willing to do yourself. 

Mrs. V. B.: How kind of you! Did she 
ask you any questions ? 

V. B.: Of course, but I parried them all 
with a light, cheerful smile. Ours was a 
home, I said, where all was harmony. We 
would both take a personal interest in her 
welfare, That’s the way to get arvund them. 

Mrs. V. B.: Did she ask about wages ? 

V. B.: Oh, yes. She wanted twenty-two 


dollars a month, and I said that was more 
than we paid, but I knew she was a bright 
girl, and the mere pleasure of having her 
around was worth a few dollars more and 
I would pay it cheerfully. Flattery, that’s 
what did it. 

Mrs. V. B.: And she agreed to come ? 

V. B.: Well, she’s here, isn’t she ? That’s 
more than you’ve been able to do. 

Mrs. V. B.: Did she say she would come 
on trial ? 

V. B.: She mentioned it, and 1 said I knew 
you could arrange that beautifully between 
you. 

Mrs. V. B.: Well, I’ll go down and see 
her. What’s her name? 
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V. B.: Delia. I tell you, it takes a man, 
after all, to arrange,these things. Tact 
did it. 

Mrs. V. B. (entering kitchen only to find 
Delia backing out): How do you do, Delia. 
What, you are not going, are you ? 

Dewia: Yes’m,I am. Oi’ve bin reflictin’ 
the mather over, an’ the place won’t suit. 

Mrs, V. B.: But what makes you think 
that ? 

Dexia: Sure, ma’am, your husband is 
altogither too palaverin’. Them’s the koind 
thot always makes the most trouble, 
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The Thoughtful Yardstick. 
YARDSTICK thuty to himself did muse 
A As he walked along the street, 
“IT must buy a pair and a half of shoes 
Because I have three feet.” 
Carolyn Wells. 


HE Boers are getting tolerably 
respectful treatment from the 
British newspapers, and a fair measure 
of justice is done to their fighting 
qualities. Fifteen centuries, or there- 






A SUPPRESSED DISPATCH. 





abouts, of Christian preaching has not 
availed to eliminate, or even to weaken, 
the British propensity toadmire an adver- 
sary who hits back hard. There is an 
element of fair play about that which is to 
beadmired. Until British Christianity is 
perfected to the point of turning the 
other cheek, it will neither expect, nor 
understand, nor admire that sort of 
forbearance in anyone else. 
































DRUG TERM: A WEAK SOLUTION. 
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A Christmas Correspondence. 



















ROM ber to him: 
“Dear Jim, 
I’m so perplexed, 
So altogether tired out and vexed; 
I’ve tramped through miles and miles and 
miles of store, 
I’ve handled gloves and ties and trash 
galore. 
The girls are all disposed of—any stuff 
That looks expensive’s always good 
enough— 


And mock us for the poor cigars we buy, 


WY) NAN \\ 


Vi 
WT | \\\ 
Min aN i I\\ \\\ 
\\MH// | 
AN 








Cy 


My *s 
(f! MY) 
f 7 


; y 
ij ily 
iG hi " 


CLIMBING THE MATTERHORN. 


“HOW I WISH THIS WAS VESUVIUS ” 
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Yyf // 4 WW 
Li Whi Yyy, 
| hi ZEZ 
Wolf (id Willi , 
(This wisdom isn’t cribbed from out the pater’s— 
For my enlightenment, see comic papers) 
You know a smoking cap would make you mad; 
Please, is there anything you haven’t had? 
Just mention any trifle you prefer— 
What is it that you want for Christmas, sir. 
And I will bless you with my latest breath, 
Most cordially, your friend, 
Elizabeth.” 
“ Dear Girl,” he wrote, : 
“T’m sorry that you’re harassed, 
Although you’ve made me frightfully embar- 
rassed. 
Each Christmas of my life I’ve been so haunted 
By all the awful things I haven’t wanted, 
I hardly can believe the tale is true 
That I’m at last to have a thing, I do. 
In fact, your letter really seems to say, 
You are to dictate, I am to obey. 
So poor, rash child, no longer I demur; 
These are the little trifles I prefer; 
Imprimus them: two certain eyes of blue 
That tell unbid the hidden thoughts of you; 
Second: your strong, young hands, alert to lend 
Their tender strength to help and hold a friend; 
And third: that laugh of yours that rings as gay 
As happy bells upon a holiday; 
And fourth: your sweetness, tenderness 
and truth, 
The glory and the gladness of your youth. 
Dear little Madam Santa Claus, a line 
To tell me if this present may be mine. 
Oh, child, be generous this Christmas day, 
And your petitioner will ever pray 
The right to sign himself, with sweet 
intent, 
Always your grateful, glad 
Recipient.” 
Theodosia Pickering Garrison. 








WAR NEWS IN LONDON. 
I read the war news through and through, 
With all-absorbed attention, 
And little has escaped my view 
That you I think, can mention. 
And yet I’m sorry to confess 
My mind it fairly rattles 
And sends to pieces (more or less) 
To separate the battles. 


I read of brilliant feats of arms, 
And unexampled daring, 
Of ghastly struggles over ‘“ farms,” 
And slaughter grim and scaring ; 
Of “‘kopjes ’’ won through “ zones of fire,”’ 
And victory effected ; 
And later on there comes a wire — 
“A battle is expected !”” 


To-day I read ‘“‘The Boers we rout ! 
Exterminate and sack them,” 

To-morrow “ We are moving out, 
Determined to attack them.”’ 

Last week our soldiers fought a fight 
(A singularly game one), 

And ev’ry day (by wire each nig’ t) 

They seem to fight the same one. 


To-day I read, ‘‘ The rebel Dutch 
Are put to flight and slaughter ’’ — 
Of white-flag treachery and such — 
And “cutting through like water.” 
Such doings fairly blanch the cheek, 
Unequaled, p’r’aps, in my day — 
But — was this battle fought last week ? 


Or is it due next Friday ? — Fun. 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 
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T SCISSORS AT NvLL 


A PROFESSOR of invertebrate zodlogy, wishing to procure 
some trichinous pork for purposes of experiment, went to 
his butcher and asked him if he ever got any measly pork. 

‘‘Sometimes,” the butcher cautiously answered ; “ but I 
always throw it away.” 

‘* Well,” said the professor, ‘‘ the next time you have any, 
I wish you'd send me up some,” meaning, of course, to his 
laboratory. 

The butcher, although somewhat taken aback, said that 
he would. Three weeks passed, when the professor, growing 
impatient, again visited the store. 

‘Haven't you found any measly pork yet?” 

“Why, yes,” said the butcher; “I sent up two pounds 
a week ago.”’ 

A sickly grin broke over the professor's face. ‘‘ Where 
did you send it?” 

‘« Why, to your house, of course,” said the butcher. 

— Argonaut, 

THE other day a London omnibus, full of passengers, 
drove up to its suburban terminus. Side by side sat a 
commercial traveler and a lady temperance lecturer. The 
commercial seized his bag and started out. The lady made 
a grab after him, and he halted. 

“I beg your pardon,” she said ; “‘ but you have my bag.’’ 

“ You are certainly mistaken, madam,”’ the traveler said, 
courteously but firmly ; “ this is mine.”’ 

‘No, sir,’ the lady replied, firmly ; “itis mine. I should 
know it among a thousand. You must not take it.”’ 

But the traveler persisted and the lady insisted, and they 
came very hear quarrelling. Presently one of the passengers 
pointed toa twin bag in the omnibus and asked : 

** Whose is that?” 

“It isn t mine,” said the traveler. ‘It is just like it, but 
this is mine.” 

“And itisn’t mine,” said the lady. ‘‘He has mine, and I 





want it, or I'll have the lawon him. It’s a pity if a lady can't 
travel alone in this country without being robbed of her 
property in broad daylight.” 

Finally, the traveler said he would open the bag to prove 
his property. The lady objected at first, saying she did not 
want her bag opened in the presence of a crowd of strangers, 
But, as there was no other means of settling the dispute, she 
at length consented. The traveler sprung the lock, opened 
the bag, and the curious crowd bent forward to see. On the 
very top of everything lay a big flat flask half full of whiskey, 
a pack of cards, a meerschaum pipe, one-quarter-pound of 
tobacco, and one or two things that nobody knows the name 
of. The traveler was the first to recover his self-possession 
and speech 

“Madam,” he said, “‘ you are right. The bag is yours. | 
owe you a thousand apolo——”’ 

But the lady had fainted, and the traveler relocked his 
bag with a quiet smile. Eurly in the afternoona sign painter 
received a note, in a feminine hand, asking him to come toa 
certain house to mark a black leather bag in white lettersa 
foot and a half deep. — Zxchange. 


Ir is related of Rev. George Macdonald, Rudyard Kip. 
ling’s maternal grandfather, that in the days when he was 
courting the lady whom he afterward married, the father-in- 
law to be—an aged Methodist with extremely strict notions 
in regard to the proprieiies—Wwas injudicious enough on one 
occasion to enter the drawing-room without giving any 
warning of his approach. The consequence was that he 
found the young lovers occupying a single chair. Deeply 
shocked by the spectacle, the old man solemnly said: “Mr, 
Macdonald, when I wascourting Mrs. Brown, she sat on one 
side of the room and I on the other.” Mr. Macdonald's reply 
was: ‘That's just what I should have done, sir, if I had 
been courting Mrs, Brown.”—aArgonaut. 








EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 
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The Best Whiskey 
made in Kentucky or in the 
is Hand-made Sour Mash 


“OLD CROW RYE” 


It costs more to make and is 
more wholesome. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., N. Y. 


Agents for the Great Western’ Champagne. 
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MASSON and others. 


MAXFIELD PARRISH. 


A DOUBLE PAGE CARTOON By C. D. Grsson. 
A PRIZE STORY By Tupor Jenks AND DUFFIELD OsBORNE. 
VERSES By Marcuverite MERRINGTON, CAROLYN WELLS, ToM 


A SPECIALLY DESIGNED COVER 


NOW ON SALE 


Cano~s 
AN EXCEPTIONAL NUMBER 








in four colors by 





ESSAYS By Acnes REPPLIER and ROBERT BRIDGES (DROCH). 


FULL PAGE ILLUSTRATIONS By F. G. Atwoop, C. ALLAN 
GILBERT, E. W. KEMBLE. 


HUMOROUS FICTION By Mapetine S. Bripces, James S. 
METCALFE and others. 


FILLED WITH ....... 
ARTISTIC ee 


AND CLEVER TEXT... . ° 
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PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


FOR SALE BY ALL REPUTABLE BOOKSELLERS AND NEWSDEALERS., 


LIFE PUBLISHING COPIPANY, 


19 West Thirty-first St., 
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NEW YORK CITY. 
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CLUETT.PEABODY & Co. 
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Florida West Coast Hotels 


PLANT SYSTEM. 


TAMPA BAY HOTEL, Tampa, Fla. 
A. E. Dick, Manager. 
HOTEL BELLEVIEW, Belleair, on the Gulf, Fla. 
W. A. Barron, Manager. 
SEMINOLE HOTEL, Winter Park, Fla. 
U. L, Frisbee, Manager. 
OCALA IHIOUSE, Ocala, Fla. 
P. F. Brown, Manager. 
HOTEL KISSIMMEE, Kissimmee, Fla. 


Open Jan. 15th 
Open Jan. 15th. 
Open Jan. 15th. 


Open Jan. 15th. 








“$1,500.00 CASH 





























A MAGA- 
ZINE 


OF 
CLEVERNESS 


WILL PAY $1,000.00 
For a prose satire in fiction, of from 30,000 to 
40,000 words, on smart society of the present day: 
ALSO, WILL PAY $500.00 
For a satire in verse of about 1,000 lines on the same subject, to pay which a special 
deposit has been made with the Lincoln National Bank. MSS. may be sent in 
immediately and must be in, at latest, the m by January 15th, and the story by 
February Ist, 1900, They must be accompanied by stamps for return. MSS. will be 
received and returned only at the writer’s risk. Address, 
ESS ESS PUBLISHING COMPANY, 1135 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


New York, NovEMBER 27, 1899. 
I hereby certify that the Ess Ess Publishing Company has this day specially deposited the 


sum of Fifteen Hundred Dollars. 
Pro L_fonss , 


President, Lincoln National Bank. 


The editor of ** The Smart Set” will promptly consider, and, tf accepted, liberally pay for, MSS. 
of clever stories, long or short, poems, sketches, witticisms and all entertaining matter, 


FIRST NUMBER TO BE PUBLISHED MARCH 10TH. 

















Address until Jan. 10th. Managers at 
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choicest fruits, fine seasoning 
and our 40 years experience 
can make it. 


key opening cans— ready to 
serve. 


H. Dieffenbach, Lessee. Now open. | 
Dudley 8. Phinny, Asst. Manager. | 


New York Office, 12 West 23d St. 
After Jan. 10th, address the Hotels. 


delicious dessert for 
HOLIDAY DINNERS 
Just as good and pure as the 
















Put up in convenient size 





Ask your grocer. 
















Libby, McNeill & Libby, Chicago, 
Good to 


Free, New edition “How to Make 
; Eat.” 





Things 





ANGORA 
KITTENS 





Beautiful Kittens in exquisite colors; 
charming manners and dispositions ; 
finest stock in America; all ages and 
colors. Pictures 10cts, WALNUT RIDGE 
FARMS CU., Box 2023, Boston, Mass. 







- DONT LEAVE YOUR KEYS 





rorsAitnletes & JE verybody. 


pignin Hares 
{LT EXTRACT- 


in the front door. Fasten them tothe 
pocket or waistband with a key chain 
secured by the Improved Wash- 
burne Patent Fastener. Slips 
on easily, grips like grim death ; don’t 
tear the tabric; released instantly. 
By mail, 25c. Catalogue of other 
novelties free. 


American Ring Co., 

















Box 58. Waterbury, Conn. 








Givestlealth and Strength. 
THE year now waning has 
been the most successful 
ever known; a larger num- 
ber of readers look forward 
to its arrival each month 
with pleasure. The forthcom- 
ing numbers of this magazine 
will be more interesting and 
attractive than any previous 
issues, which will be gratify- 
ing to old and new sub- 
scribers alike. 
To merely mention a parti] list of 


contributors to early numbers, is to 
assure them a warm velcome. 


Amongst them are: Ed. W. Sandys, Frank Risteen, W. B. 
ee Paul Eve Stevenson, — E. Finney, Thos. N. Arnold, 
Wm. C., Harris, T. Philip Terry, Sara Beaumont Kennedy, Francis 
J. Hagen, Capt. A. J. Kenealy, H. Percy Ashley, Malcolm W. Ford, 
Walter Camp, J. Parmly Paret, Charles Turner, H. W. Huntington, 
and Gertrude M. Cundell. 


Among the illustrators may be mentioned: Penrhyn Stanlaws, 
Frederic Remington, Carl Runguis, Jas. L. Weston, Alex. J. 
Rummler, Albert Hencke and J. L. Kaufman. 
. The January issue (The Holiday Number), with which these plans begin, has af entirely 
original and novel cover, of mosaic design, printed in seven colors, by Higby. 
Other features of this numb-r are: A COLONIAL STORY, by Sarah Reaumont ‘Kennedy. SAILING 
OVER SOUTHERN SEAS, hy L. D. Lampsell. A WINTER RAMBLE WITH A CAMERA, by Herbert 


'» 


W. Gleason. JEANIE M’LEAN, A Story of the Timber Lands of Northern Michigan, by W. D. Hulbert. 
FLORIDA FISHING, by Wm. C. Harris. 
Send for tllustrated Prospectus and Sample Copy. 


The subscrirtion price of OUTING is $3.00 per year. 
25c. per single copy of all newsdealers. . . 


THE OUTING PUBLISHING CO.., 


239 FIFTH AVE., 
EW YORK. 





























Hy. Mayer, known to readers of LIFE and other 
publications as a prolific and clever producer of humorous 
drawings, has. collected the best of them ina book entitled 
“ Fantasies in Ha gla.’ It is published by Messrs. Meyer 
Brothers and Company, New York. 





















DOTING MAMMA: Rodney, dear, to-morrow is your birth- (a4 ° ® d . f ” 
day. What would you like best? Charming, ontente om ort 
RODNEY, DEAR (after a briefggeason of cogitation): I 
think I’d like to see the school-house burn down. 
— Melbourne Times. N S t r Ci r t t S 


WHY MR. VANDERBILT BUILT HIS MAGNIFICENT CHATEAU 
AT ASHEVILLE. 

When Mr. George Vanderbilt selected the site for his 
magnificent chatean at Asheville, North Carolina, and con- 
structed what is acknowledged to be the most palatial | 
mansion in America, he expressed the opinion that this | 
‘Land of the Sky,’’ as the region is called, was the most 
beautiful in this country. Mr. Vanderbilt is not alone in this 
belief. The thousands of tourists who visit it each year are 
enthusiastic over the Swiss-like scenery which far eclipses 
that of any of the mountain regions east of Colorado. The 
late fall climate at Asheville is perfection, and the hotels, / 
which are open all the year, are modern and finely appointed, oak “I 

The Southern Railway operates through vestibule trains Roser LS 
daily between New York, Asheville and Hot Springs. Full ! \ 
information and literature of A. S. Thweatt, E. P. A., 271 — MANHATTAN, 
Broadway, New York. | 
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OLD 
VERHOLT 


| , MarrTINi, WHISKEY, 
LADY OF THE HOUSE: Go on away from here. V/e have | 
no old clothes, no cold victuals, no—— gem GIN, Tom GIN, High Standard Pennsyl- 
HOPELEss Harry : | didn’t want nothin’ to eat nor wear. | ERMOUTH, AND YORK. vania Pure Rye Whiskey. 


I jist called to see if you had a old automobile to give away. 


\ rag ‘« Bottled in Bond” direct 
— Indianapolis Journu. ACocktait Must Be 


from the barrel at the 




















THE HIGHEST STANDARD < x Cot To Be Goon; To Distillery. 
of excellence is demanded from the beginning to the end of Serve In PerFect 
the production of the Gail Borden Eagle Brand Condensed i ConpDITION, Pour 
Milk—a system maintained for forty years. Never buy un- wail ATT. | Se —— 
known brands, as Over Crackep Ice, 
Presered § Butiled by 
MRS. AGUINALDO; Emuiio, dear. Salas ( Not SHAVEN) STIR 


MR. AGUINALDO: Yes, love, what is it? a Ano STRAIN Or F. 
“Can’t you take little George Washington with you and | | 
let him see you move the capital to-day? ”’ 
— Baltimore American. 








HOTEL THORNDIKE, BOSTON, opp. Public Garden. 


Quiet. Used by the best people. Most accessible of all 
Back Bay Hotels, 








guessed 
THE Irishman was painting his barn, and he was hurry- WwW E aS 7 Insurance may 
ing his work with all his strength and speed. be wrong. you wish to 
“What are you in sucha hurry for, Murphy?” asked a PAY know the truth, send for 
— How and Why,’ issued 
spectator. oO Oo co | ™ by the Penn Mutuau 
“Sure, I want to get through before me paint runs out,” LIFE, 921 -3-5 Chestnut 
was the reply — Utica Observer. AG E. Street, Philadelphia. 


THE PIONEER LIMITED.—Only Perfect Train in the world. 
Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway. Address for free | 
illustrated, descriptive booklet, Geo. H, HeatfYord, General ee —~ CHEvw pean 
Passenger Agent, Chicago, III, i pe : 











Models from Life, Beauties, Stereo- 


] scopics, etc. List with 100 

B E E MAN miniature and 2 cabinet size pho- 
tos, ®1 3 note or stamps. S&S. 

THE ORIGINAL RECKNAGEL NACHF, Munich, 1 Brieffach, Germany. 


PEPSIN| | ‘esau 
GUM e® QEALQLD tons 


» Cures Indigestion Alugust Gsmunder & Sons 
Ja and Sea-Sickness. 5.1838 


“THERE, sir,”’ said the professional rat-catcher, * ve = All Others are Imitations, | oa 
cleared your premises of the varmints, and I take ‘em all peli. | [ Rheumatism, } Neuraltia Gout, ne as >| 
away with me. You don’t have to bother lookin’ after dead | Sy URIC ACIO IN THE 1D 
rats. The bill is three dollars and seventy-five cents.” — - . — i = < sates 1 


“Don't get anything for the rats?’ inquired Mr. S 
Tyte-Phist, anxiously.— Chicago Tribune, B Y ( D GIB ON 
| . > + ‘4 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. | “ 

The ideal hotel of America for permanent or transient Upon receipt of $5.00, the Publishers of LIFE will be pleased to 
guests. . 

i lines send, express prepaid, a copy of Mr. C. D. GrBson’s latest book, 

“| AM ninety-eight years old,” he insisted. ® 

Of course we laughed him to scorn. “ How,” we | ential “ THE EDUC ATION OF } MR. PIPP. ¥ A charming 
retorted, “if you are as old as you say, does it happen that 7 j 
you cannot read fine print without the aid of spectacles?” book for a Holiday Gift. (Seventy-sev en illustrations. ) 

Whereupon the fellow, perceiving that his imposture was 
eee broke down and confessed that he was only LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
eighty-three.—Detroit Journal. 19 WEST THIRTY-FIRST STREET, NEW YORK. 


“THE evidence,” said the judge, ‘shows that you threw 
a stone at this man.” \ 

“Sure,” replied Mrs. O’Hoolihan, “ an’ the looks av the 
man shows more than thot, yer honor. It shows thot Oi hit 
him.’’— Chicago News. 














COOK'S IMPERIAL ExTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE, has by reason 
of its purity and unrivaled bouquet achieved a world-wide i 
reputation. 
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‘As holly and mistletoe at Christmas-time, 
So is the Cor1stMAS ‘JUDGE’ to the humor-loving public.” 


The delight of old and young 
is the holiday “ rag-time,”’ the 
side-splitting, joy-enhancing 


Christmas... 






















PUBLISHED THIS WEEK. 
A CONJUNCTION OF STARS: 
| ARTISTS Grant E. Hamilton, Victor Gillam, Eugene Zimmer- 
man, E. Flohri, P. Stanlaws, A. 8S. Daggy, F. L. 
wee werk wil Fithian, W. B. Gilbert, Fred Nankivel, S. Werner, 
| appear in the R. M. Wright, T. 8. Sullivant, Henry Mayer, “B. 
+ CHRISTMAS B.” Baker, J. H. Smith, H.C. Greening, A. B. Phelan, 
JUDGE: G. Verbeek, Sydney Adamson, Will Grefe, and others. 
reo- 
00 
a WRITERS I. M. Gregory, R. K. Munkittrick, Emma C. Cowel, 





_ Ed Mott, Catharine Young Glen, Alonzo Leora Rice, 
+ who will Carolyn Wells, W. G. Brooks, Judith Spencer, Edwin 
contribute to the ©. Sabin, David H. Talmadge, John Dahl White, 
‘ Florence E. Pratt, W. R. Cook, Mrs. George Archibald, 
CHRISTMAS Tom P. Morgan, James Jay O’Connell, Albert E. 
“JUDGE: Hoyt, Minna Irving, Charles M. West, and others. 











Don’t disappoint the home folks by going 
home without a CHRISTMAS “JUDGE.” 











25c. PER COPY. 














/TWO ARTISTIC 
}CALENDARS 1900. 












JUDGE COMPANY, 110 Fifth Avenue,N.Y. 


Kodaks: 


do away with cumbersome 
plate-holders, heavy, fragile 
glass plates, and bothersome 
dark-slides. 


Just turn a Key— 


All Kodas use our light-proof film cartridges 
(which weigh but ounces, where plates weigh 
pounds) and can be loaded in daylight. Seven 
styles use either plates or films, 


Kodaks, $5.00 to $35.00. 
EASTMAN KODAK CO. 


tal 2 the 
yr wp tated y Rochester, N. Y. 





The most fraudulently and flagrantly counter- 
feited article on the market to-day is the genuine 


Johann Maria 
Farina Cologne 


Old customers are hard to deceive. They may be 
misled by the bottle and label, but they /»2ow the 
Cologne. You cannot be deceived if the label reads: 
Johann Maria Farina, GEGENUBER dem 
Julichs Platz—the word “gegenider’’ must appear or 
the bottle is a worthlessimitation. Send for circular. 

Each bottle also bears the label of 
Schieffelin & Co., New York, Sole Agents. 








LiFE’s Gipson CALENDAR. ‘Thirteen 
large sheets heavy plated board, 11 x 14, 
in box. Each month’s calendar in sev- 
eral colors with appropriate drawing by 
C. D. Gibson. 


$2.00. 





LIFE’s Ovut-or-Door CALENDAR. 
Handsomely printed in several colors 
on heavy paper. Cover design and 
twelve humorous and characteristic draw- 
ings, one for each month, by A. D. 
Blashfieid. Separate leaves, 11 x 14. 


$1.00. 


To be had of all booksellers, newsdealers, and print- 
dealers, or sent, carriage free, on receipt of price by 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 





19 West Thirty-first Street, New York City. 
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‘““TIME OUT OF MIND.” 












Umbrellas. 


Martin’s Umbrellas. 
Umbrellas, imported handles. 
Umbrellas, natural wood handles. 


Gloves. 


Fownes’, Dent's and Courvoisier’s Gloves. 
Riding, Driving and Evening Gloves. 


Lap Robes, Coachmen’s Fur Collars, 
Coachmen’s Gloves. 


Broadway H 19t6 ot. 


NEW YORK. 





ears 


It is a wonderful soap 
that takes hold quick and 
does no harm. 

No harm! It leaves the 
skin soft like a baby’s; no 
alkali in it, nothing but 
soap. The harm is done by 
alkali. Still more harm is 
done by not washing. So, 
bad soap is better than 
none. 

What is bad soap? Im- 
perfectly made; the fat 
and alkali not well bal- 
anced or not combined. 


What is good soap? 


Pears’. 


Allsorts of stores sell it, especially druggists; 
ail sorts of people use it. 








December 21, 18 
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Merry Christmas 
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A CHRISTMAS GIFT THAT PRESENTS ITSELF 


EVERY WEEK IN THE 


HE card below, when properly countersign 


year’s subscription to LIFE. Enclosed in the envelope pictured above, it provides a daing 
and valuable gift which will be appreciated week in and week out, the year around, in ag} 
household. Cards properly countersigned and enclosed in the envelope will be sent to ay 
address on receipt of five dollars each. Address 


a . LIFE PUBLISHING COPIPANY, 19 West Thirty-first St., New York City, 





pe ‘ 


ed, entitles the person whose name it bears to 
































eoo0oo0oooo0ogcooooocooocooo ooc“e 
o 3 Good only when countersigned by R. D. SWAN, Cashier. 0 
o 3 
<a es : 
This card, when properly countersigned and returt.ed to 
° Life Publishing Company, 19 West Thirty-first Street, | 
° New York City, entitles Q 
© M en escent ‘le 
o a 24 DF, 5, ne ne RD ae RR ee Laeery eee 8 
So | —Eo i] 
oS a City or Town 
Ola | 8s ° 
© e Pte} County and State Q 
rs) S zo one year’s subscription /o LIFE, including extra Easter and 3 
3 Christmas numbers, beginning with the issue of ____. = 
O15 od 
ecooceocooocoeoooonoedcoogoogoees]3 





OLD POINT COMFORT. 


Six-Day Tour via Pennsylvania 
Railroad. 


The first of the 1899-1900 series of personally 


| conducted tours to Old Point Comfort via the 


Pennsylvania Railroad will leave New York and 


| Philadelphia on Thursday, December 28. 





Tickets, including luncheon on going trip and 
one and three-fourths days’ board at Old Point 
Comfort, and good to return direct by regular 
trains within six days, will be sold at rate of 
$15.00 from New York; $13.50 from Trenton ; 
$12 50 from Philadelphia, and proportionate rates 
from other points. 

For itineraries and full information apply to 
Ticket Agents ; Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, 
New York ; 4 Court Street, Brooklyn ; 789 Broad 
Street, Newark, N.J. ; or Geo. W. Boyd, Assistant 
Generat Passenger Agent, Broad Street Station, 
Philadelphia. 


| 





Wool 





Soap 


For Toilet and Bath 





Answers every household purpose 
It is just the soap for the bath room 
and the every-day soap tray. Sok 
everywhere. Made by 

Swift and Company, Chicas 
100 


— 




















Works, Camden, N. J. 





THE STANDARD PENS EVERYWHERE. 


The ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO. 


FSTERBROOKS 


STE 










PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 
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150 Styles Fine, Medium and - 
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Broad Points. 
Sold by All Stationers. 
26 John St., New York. 
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